
ANCESTORS ALL
DRUNKEN OR MAD.

Witnesses Trace the Barberi
Blood Through Grew-

some Channels.

This One Maniacal, That One
Drink-Sodden, All Subject to

Paroxysms of Rage.
Mcintyre Wouid Stop if People's ExpertsDeclared Maria in an

Epileptic Passion.

HER MOTHER A SHREWD WITNESS.

Tells How the Daughter Fell in a SenselessFury, Cutting Her Head.Scar
Shown to the Jury.Story

of the Killing.
They dug far back among the ancestors of

Maria Barberi yesterday, to show that the
transmitted taint of a congenital lunatic and
not the rapacity or jealousy of a mere

criminal made tne wretcueu iiuiian giri
draw the razor across Cataldo's ruthless
throat.
They had on the stand people who had

known the parents of Maria Barberi's
parents and the collateral branches whose
mental traits might furnish a clew to her
temperament, and finally they had the girl's
own mother 011 the stand to tell of the
drunkenness and viciousuess and insanity,
may be, that were the girl's heritage. Xo
matter through what gutters they traced
the unclean blood, the testimony about it
was always the same. This ancestor was a

drink-sodden madman; this uncle lived and
died a drunkard; this ancestor was epilepticbesides being intemperate; that aunt
was violent and given to maniacal outbursts.,
Then the mother came down to her own

children, Maria among the rest. Seven of
her children are dead, nearly all of them
having shown the taint in the blood. Maria
had repeatedly given way to mad fits and
had with difficulty been restrained from
throwing herself through windows, had
beat her head against the walls and torn
her hair and shrieked and rolled on the
floor when there was no provocation for
temper, and had- no recollection of her fits
afterward.

Mother's Wretched Story,
The mother herself is a blinking, sharpvoiced,scrawny little woman. She is forty-sevenyears old and looks sixty. Squaw

would describe her except for the unkind
significance of the word, but she does look
like a Digger Indian woman. She told of
the awful tide that runs in her yefns,
with skill and cunning. She is supposed
to be an Italian peasant of the lower class,

nl-it, 1-,o. mnthcr'a nnrnlvtln

strokes and epileptic fits in the most tellingterms, as accurately as a trained nurse,
far more definitely than nine out of ten
women of four times her natural intelligenceand vocabulary could have done.

like attention. Occasionally she clutched
the hand of the nervous, interested Tombs
Angel, who sat beside her, but the fight
her lawyers are making for her life is not

appreciated by Maria Barberi.
The old crone is sharp-featured and

keen, the daughter is fat and slfeek. She is
dressed for the part, in a neat,dark, modest
suit, but the neatness is not her own; her
heavy face is sullen and unformed; her
dumpy figure tells of bluntnfess. Whether
the generations of evildoing of wlfich she
is the culmination stunted her intelligence
until she is not responsible for the killing
of her brutal lover is for the experts to decide.but if Maria Barberi were a man,
with the emphasis of masculinity on those
coarse features, uothing could save him.
She has, however, as good a case of the

decadent prenatal influence sore as ever

came before n Court. If a beastly lineage
leaves an individual guiltless in the law's

eyes there is no question but that she is
safe; the record of her forebears is as bad
as any lawyer for tha defence could ask.

A Jieighlior's Story.
Uocco Itoccheo was the first witness to

tell of the evil natures and excesses of
past Barberls. He was born In Ferrautina.Italy, where the Barberls can^e
from. In Italy he was a barber and physician'sattendant. He knew the mother,
Philomlna Barberi, and the father, MichaelsBarberi, and the mother's parents, the
Bohzantles, and all of them.
"Did you know Antonio Bouzanti, Maria's

maternal grandfather?" asked Mr. House.
"Yes, he died insane," Was the answer.

That is exactly what they are trying to

get at if they are trying to get at any-
thing'.- Perhaps that is why Assistant District-AttorneyMclntyre objected, and why
Judge Glfdersleeve held that under the law
such testimony was inadmissable.
The next sei'.'es of questions would have

shown that the JBonzantis were generally
considered about half crazy in Ferraritlna.
This testimony was also ruled out after a

long discussion.
^ "Did you know much of Mrs. Maria
Bonzanti, the grandmother?" asked House.
"I did. She was a drunkard."

Would Abandon tlic Case.
"Your Honor," said Mr. Mclntyre, ear...,Ut

uesriy, I UUll I wum mcoo WJUOIUI.1, ijuratlonsabout drunkenness. I want speeitie
questions and answers regarding the actionsof Maria Barberi's ancestors, and I
want the defence to show clearly, if they
can, that they were insane.
"Then I can submit such testimony to

the people's experts, and if they decide that
the girl was in an epileptic condition when
she killed Cataldo I will abandon the case. '

This was such a lifting of the legal fog
that it amounted to a sensation.
"What did you know of Michaela Bonzanti?"
"He was incoherent in his talk; a drunkard.I never thought he knew what he

was about." ' O *

iiicu iuc; ti»ivt-u .luvui uiuvuuui uurut'n,
Maria's uncle.

'.'lie also was queer," answered the barber."One day he set Are to his own house.
Another time he tried to pull the cork out
of a bottle and as he could not, he broke
the neck of the bottle and chewed the
glass."
"One day he stripped off his clothes In

the market place. When he was drunk
the people were (scared of him. He often
took off his clothes in the streets."
"Did you ever see him nude on the streets

while he was sober?"
"Yes, sir; I saw him in such a state when

1m was sober."

"Were you well acquainted witli Filomeiia
Barberi, tbe mother of the defendant?"
"I was. I knew her well in Italy."
"Describe what you observed about her?"
"She was a weak, nervous woman, and

she suffered ftom hysterics."
"One day," continued the witness, "she

was watching a religious procession. She
fell down in a hysterical lit, and bad convulsions.I attended her and put a bladderfull of snow to her head. The people
talked about her and one person said she
had the devil in her body."
Mclntyre objected to the word "couvulsions."
"If this witness said sl»e had a fit would

yuu usiv il suimeu out: asucu juujc
Gildersleeve.
"No, Your Honor: there are several kinds

of fits.drunken fits, for instance. But the
word convulsions is very important in this
case, and 1 object to it being on the
records."
The objection was sustained, and then

Mclntyre asked that the word "hysterics"
be stricken out. This was also done.

Describing n Fit.
The witness went on to describe the fit.

"She had her eyes open," lie said, "and
she shrieked and threw her limbs about,
and her mouth worked, and when she was

over her fit she lay In a dazed condition."
He also knew all about Autonia, Maria's

sister. She was subject to strange fits.
Once he saved her when she was rushing
off a roof, here in New York. She was
then sixteen years old. When the tit was
passed she had no recollection of it.
Mclntyre's cross-examination was short.
"You said that one of the defendant's

uncles when he was drunk one day in Ferrantina,.chewed the end of a glass?"
"Voo oil- "

"Was be very drunk?"
"Yes, sir."
"Can you give me the names of any personswho were present?"
"Yes, sir."
Mr. Mclntyre asked the witness how he

came to apply the bladder with snow to the
head ®f the mother of the defendant when
she got the attacks.
"It was the physician's order," he replied,

"that whenever Mrs. Barberi got an attack
a bladder containing snow should be appliedto her head."
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"I suppose snow used to fall all the year-'jfound in Terrantlna?"'sald Mclntyre, with

riiare Irony.
"There was a depot In Terrantlra wher^dtbc snow was stowed away In Winter time,

and where it was retailed when ii became
scarce," was the answer, and the irony
was wasted.
That was about all the damage the prosecutioncould inflict on the Barber! story.
In the afternoon Maria Barberl's mother

was placed 011 the witness stand. The
weu/.ened old woman watched the lawyers
like a ferret, though she is not supposed
to understand any English. Maria fidgeted
a good deal during the afternoon, but
whether this was because her mother was
testifying of because tlie court room was
hot can ouly be guessed.
The lirst member of the family she told

about was her uncle, a hunchback.
"Where did your father die?" she was

asked.
' "In Anerso: he was insane fit the time,"
she answered, through the interpreter.
Then she told about her mother's brother.

Raged l,(Ue all Animal.
"When lie was intoxicated lie smashed up

the furniture and threatened the life of
his wife." said Mrs. Bnrberi. "When he
was crossed he would throw himself on
the ground and roll over and over like an
animal."
"What was his name?"
"Beppo Matto."
The witness's mother, Maria, died at the

age of sitfty.
They were all there when the grandmotherdied.
The old Italian woman described her

mother's deathbed: how she found her in
the throes of a stroke of paralysis, frothingat. the mouth, and with her features
distorted, mumbling Incoherently. She lay
thus for fifteen days before she died. This
run a r»rw+ tha firaf r«f tlio «nr+ tlit-

prisoner's grandmother had suffered. A
year before she was found frothing and
mumbling, and it was months before she
was able to get* around.
Maria Barbell's counsel next took up the

mother's brother, Maria's uuelo Francesco.
"Describe him," said the lawyer.
"He was drunk, always drunk; lie flranh

so heavily that there seemed no end to his
debauches."
Her husband's brother, Giovanni, the

blacksmith, was next discussed.
"He was an excessive drunkard, and he

was crazy," said the little Italian woman,
"and when he was in a state of intoxicationhe came home, smashed (lie furniture,
stripped himself and ran yelling into the
street, scaring the women and children.

"Af.arm's aunt, on her father's side. Lor-
etta, used to tear lier own hair and beat
herself and throw herself <fh' the ground
rtnd writhe and twist there.
"She used to bite her fingers: she

beat her fists against the walls and
generally carried on like a mad woman
when she was angry," said Mrs. Harberi
glibly.
Seven of the woman's children all died

before they were two years old. two of convulsions.two because they were born prematurely,and the rest of ordinary infants'
diseases". Some of her living children sufferedfrom convulsions when they were

babies. Joseph, Maria's brother, when he
was twelve years old, had an epileptic fit,
the symptoms of which were detailed with
or,-on, or- , .nee Tlic timwl al-nruirc troilhtoft
him.
Antonia, Maria's sister, had had a similar

attack while washing clothes with Maria in
lthe San Damian River.

Everything about the family's history
from Antonia's dropping baby John and
bumping his head, to Maria's own crazlness,was brought out of the mother to be
woven into the inevitable hypothetical questionas to Maria's sanity which her experts
will answer "Yes," and the prosecution's
experts "No."
Carlos, another of Maria's brothers, now

in his twenty-first year, could not walk
when lie ivriM n ehihl because of congenital
weakness, and he, like the others, had the
epileptic tendency. Many times during his
childhood he fell in these fits."
"How about Maria?"
"She was troubled in the same way as

the "others. She had convulsions until she
was ten years old, and once she fell in a
fit and struck her head on a stone."
Maria Barberi was told to stand up and

show the jury the scar. She did it as a
prize ox at a show would be prodded to his
feet to show his fine points.
"She always complained about dizziness

and turning of her brain," continued the
witness.
"Have you ever noticed her when she

was asleep?"
"Yes, sir. It was a troubled sleep; she

muttered in her sleep and uttered cries like
'gato-gato-gato,' " said the mother witness.
"Cat-cat-cat," translated the interpreter.
The mother told how on their arrival in

this country Maria started to earn her livingby sewing on coats. Once she had a
trifling dispute with her sister Antonia,
and Maria became hysterical and tried to
jump out of the window.- They dragged
her back, and she tore her hair and beat
her breasts and screamed, and finally col-
lapsed. Arrerwaru tne liiotner asaeu uer
why she had tried to kill herself, and
Maria remembered nothing about the paroxysm.
A similar incident occurred a few months

later, when Maria's father prevented her
suicide.
"There' was some excitement, some disagreementbefore this, was there not?"

asked Mr. Mclntyre, foreshadowing his argumentthat Maria Barberi's only insanity
lay in an uncontrolled temper.
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Trinity Ghurch Menac
It has been_ dlsc^e.re^., tjjat -14l£

street, on Broadway, is settling.
now trying to find out whether the
tion. Fissures have appeared in the
windows marked in the cut by cros
dows on the north side of the churc
To the left is a view of one of the
of the building has caused fissures t
the window frame.

"Always," said the little dark mother.
Even the fact that the mother had sore

eyes and suffered front dizziness and headachewas placed before the jury. Mrs.
Barber! said she was never free from
headache, which began ut the forehead
and trended backward to the top of the
head.
"When the weather is bad I suffer most;

sometimes I am unable to talk," said the
mother.
"How does this affect your sleep?" asked

Mr. House.
Mclntyre objected; he thought the examinationhad gone beyond all bounds, and

the Court seemed to agree with him, und
sustained the objection.
"Do you ever experience flashes of light,Mrs. Barber!V"
Mclntyre objected again. "We're tryingMaria Barberi. and' not her mother," he

said, wearily, but his objections were of
no avail, and the mother answered in the
affirmative. She also told tire jury Of painsand contractions of the muscles of her:
right leg.
"Have you ever had an impulse to take

your own life?"
McTntvro folif'tlt tllto niidotlan t'uimt

and his objection prevailed.
That was all for the afternoon, and court

adjourned until evening.The mother loft the stiyid, but made no
move toward her daughter.
Maria remained squeezing the hand of

the Tombs Angel.
They are queer people, the Italian peasants.with their gruesome family history,whether they are sane or crazy.

The Night Session,
The spectators' benches were empty

when the night session began. Besides the
court officers there were but three personsin the room. Maria Barberi's mother resumedthe stand. Counsel House questionedher slowly, and the interpreter
translated with an effusion of words. Mr.
House asked the mother if she rememberedan "attack" from which her daughterCarolina suffered. Slgnora Barberl remembered,and described the likeness of
<"!n*nkinn>u c,.l.o«v It,

Maria.
I>ld you know Domenico Cataldo?"

"Yes; I saw him live or six months beforeshe killed him."
Maria bent her pallid face and bit at the

short nails of her stubby hand.
She told how Maria had been approached

in the street by Cataldo and how Maria
had asked her to talk with him and tall
him that if he wanted to marry her he
was not to speak to her in the street, but
see her In her home. The mother told of
her interview with Domenico and how he
tad promised a proper courting.
"When did you next see Cataldo?"
"Not until after he had taken my daughteraway from home."
Her son, Juan, found out that Maria and

Cataldo were at No. 423 East Thirteenth
street. She and her husband went there
a* mgnt ana cataiao openea tne aoor.
"What (ltd you see there?"
"Maria was sitting in a corner; tears

were streaming clown her face, and she
was apparently in despair. 'A nice thing
you have done me here,* I said. 'What are
you saying about?' he said. 'This is
trilling. My son,' I said, 'I will forgive
you it' you marry her.' 'Marry her!' he
said, in disgust. 'What is this thing marriage.'I remained some time urging him,
but. lie said 'N'o. decidedly!' "

She went the next day with Polina de la
Va to see Cataldo. Maria was still there,
and sat with her eyes tixed on the floor.
Polina remonstrated witli Cataldo, and he
told her scandalous stories of Maria. "When
i Lit.»lll II11W, Wit ill Lilt* mutual. -1 Willi' IV

myself In the fate and I said, 'Oh, my God!
Oli, my daughter! What disgrace have
you brought upon us!' Polina, she said. 'It
is all right so that you inarry her.' 'No,'
said Cataldo, 'I never marry any one.'
Then he said to Maria, 'Give me that picture,'hut Maria did not move. He got
the picture and he said: 'See what a nice
girl. She was mine. I did not marry her.'
1'olina said, 'But Maria was a pure girl beforeyou came into her life." 'Yes.' he said,
'she was as pure as the Virgin Mary; but
I do not marry.' He offered her all his

t
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:ed with Destruction.
t-fe&tePte-ehtirefr wMeft-staMs-faditg'
Expert contractors and engineers are

:y can save the building from destrucswalls around the frames of the two
ises, and the corresponding two win:h,which is not shown in the picture,
windows of Trinity, where the settling
o appear between the stonework and

money/ but Marin said: 'No; I do not want
money. I want nothing hut marriage to
set nie right.' We begged Cataldo manytimes, but he only said 'No,' and we had
to go."
An objection from Mr. Mclntyre brought

out that the line of inquiry pursued was to
PStflhllah the reason for the mental stress
under which Maria labored for days prior
to the killing, which culminated in an attackof epilepsy and murderous mania.
The defendant was white, stolid, inattentive.Mrs. Foster's eyes dropped wearl|ly and the missionaries looked bored.

Cataldo's Heeklessness.
"She is a monkey. She is ugly. She is a

common woman." Thus the mother quotedCataldo's replies when she begged that he
marry her daughter. "Take money and goback to your mother," he cried to Maria.
"No, you must marry me," Maria answered."She cannot come back only as a
married woman," ike mother said, and
went home from the third interview, weeping.
She returned to him yet again and he

drove her away. That was the morningDomenico Cataldo died. Later she saw
him In the Thirteenth street saloon. She
had seen him enter and did not know that
Maria followed. Catherine Manguso and
two strange men were there. "In the presenceof these people," she said to Cataldo,
"cnil you say that my girl was not pure?""No," he said, "but I will not marry her.
Even if I should think that I would, I have
no decent garments- Have you got $200?""For what?" asked the mother.
"For my wedding elothds," Cataldo gibed."What! Do you think that I have $200?If It were $30, my sou, I would get that

from my countrymen. If I were younger I
would do anything to see my

'

daughtermarried."
Cataldo laughed. The mother's voice

grew shrill. The interpreter translated in
thunder tones. Mrs. Foster talked feverishlyto the girl, whom she was supporting,and the women back of her wiped their
eyes feverishly.
"Don't cry," the mother said Maria had

said to her; "perhaps Domenico will marryme."
Then came the story of the killing."Did you see your daughter fall nearthe door of the saloon?" cried Couusel

But Mr. Melutyre Interposed a cool objection,and the question was modified:
"What else did you see?"
"I saw Maria had the pallor of death on

her face, and she was down upon the floor."
In the turmoil of tho moment the mother

was swept away, and did not see her
daughter until the policeman had Maria in
charge. Then she saw that the girl had a
look of wild despair in her eyes.
Mrs. Foster seemed to be telling her

charge a storv. The Tombs Angel's eves
were lighted, there was a smile on. iier
face. Maria's face was expressionless,'and
as Mrs. Foster's smile broadened the girl
sighed.
"Did you speak to your daughter iu- the

police court?" Counsel House asked the
woman on the stand.
"Yes."
"What did she say?"
"Mother of mine, I cannot tell you how It

happened."
"Your witness, Mr. Mclntyre," Mr.

House said.
"One moment," interrupted the Judge.

"Mrs. Barberi, did you at any time hear
Cataldo say he would marry your daughter
or that lie wished to marry her?"
"He always said he would not marry

her."
Then began the cross-examination. It

was beyond the dulled wits of the Italian
woman to resist 111 its aeviotis windings
and sudden comparisons. Yet Mr. MeIntyregot little advantage for all his ingenuity.Mrs. Foster ceased to press
Maria's hands, and both listened quietly
to t he stream of questions and answers.,

It was 9:15 p. m. when the session closed.
"You must excuse me." the mother had
said several times, "I cannot remember
any more."
"Yes, yes." said Mr. Mclntyre, "I feel

for her," and so dropped the inquiry.
Then Mrs. Barber! kissed her daughter,

who went over the bridge to the Tombs.

OLD TRINITY 15
SLOWLY SINKING.

Astounding Discovery Made
by Sexton and Conrirmed

by Architect.

Church Street End of the Famous
Old Sanctuary Is Surely

Settling.
Wide Cracks Appear and There Are

Other Alarming Signs of
Disintegration

SKY-SCRAPERS ARE ITS UNDOING.

Excavations Made for Surrounding Modern
Buildings Cause the Sand Under it

to Shift.Expert Engii.eers
at Work.

Trinity Church has been guarding a secret.apainful, tragic secret.for many
(lays. It betrayed itself yesterday evening;
for just at the hour when shadows began
to gather among the tombs lu the old
churchyard, the bells in the steeple rang
out one sudden, jangling peal.

If the man who was looking through a
sextant at the northern end of the graveyard,or the man who was holding a plummetat the base of the steeple, or the man
with some other scientitic contrivance up
in the belfry had been gifted with an

Imagination, he might have thought that
old Trinity was sounding its own knell.
But thev were nrnerlcnl men. niui no

such poetic fancy occurred to them. Tliey
had just discovered.at least, the man with
the sextant had.that the church was settling.The bells had jangled merely because
the man in the belfry, in moving to obey
a signal from the man with the sextant,
had entangled his feet in the rope. Neverthelessthat sudden peal had sounded like
a cry of agony.
Trinity's walls have cracked. Trinity's

foundations are sinking into the sand.
Trinity threatens to fall Into ruin. In
the years that-have clothed it in grime and
tradition the forces of progress have burrowedsilently into the earth round about
it, until to-day the grand old church tottersin forlorn peril, hemmed in by insolent
sky-scrapers. Those sam'e sky-scrapers have
added insult to injury by dwarfing Trinity
from a relative point of view, after its
security had been destroyed by the excavation*for their foundations.
And it is a singular example of the irony

of fate that the Trinity Corporation should
have called in a tlrm of sky-scraper experts
to diagnose the malady of the ancient
building, and to save it from a premature
fate if they knew how. Still more significantis It that in order to determine the
progress and direction of its settlement,
these men are testing it by the standard of
a neighboring sky-scyaper of their own
construction, which happens to be built
upon solid lock.
The first symptoms of Trinity's daugeiweremade manifest some weeks ago, when

large patches of plaster began to fall from
the vaulted ceiling. On one of these occasionsa group of worshippers had a narrow
escape. The custodians of the church werealarmed. They thought there must be aleak in the roof, which had admittedenough rain to soften the plaster. Butwhen workmen climbed up to examine the
green roof, they found It us sound as abell in every nook and corner.

.Signs of Disintegration.
More plaster fell at intervals. Then, one

cold, blustering day, wben the windows
were tightly closed, a piercing draught was
felt, and the worshippers turned up their
coat collars arid scowled at the sexton. Thelatter searched diligently, and for a longtime unsuccessfully. The draught seemed
io sweep rrom the southwest corner of thebuilding. The sexton fetched a stepladderand climbed up to the westernmost window.What he found there alarmed him sogreatly that he slid down to the floor,snatched up his hat, and sprinted up Broadway,down Fulton street, and into theoffice of the Trinity Corporation, at the
rear of St. Paul's churchyard.
"Trinity's walls are cracking!" he gasped.Workmen were hurried to the Hpot, and

they found that the sexton's words were
true. Nor was the damage confined to the
south side of the church. Klchard Upjohn,the veteran architect of the building, also
hastened to the church from his office in
the parish building, and made a minute
c-uiuimaiiuu ui me cracaeu-wans. ile wore
a heartbroken look when he had finished
his scrutiny.

Xo," he said to Dr. Dix, shaking his
head mournfully, "I can do nothing. The
building seems to be settling. Only an experiencedengineer can tell whether it will
be possible to save it."

It was because of this declaration that
the Trinity Corporation engaged Sooysmlth
& Co., of Xo. 15 Broad street, to examine
Trinity Church, and see what could be
done for it. This firm was selected becauseof its great experience in building
operations at the southern end of ManhattanIsland. Sooysmith & Co. built the
Manhattan Life Building, and half a dozen
other skyscrapers whose cellars helped to
undermine the old church, and whose contourshelp to diversify the skyline of the
city. The contractors placed the work in
the hands of one of their engineering ex
perts. The Trinity Corporation is now
awaiting his report with the greatest anx-
lety. Jn ttie meantime tne ceiling nas
been repaired, and the cracks In the walls
stuffed up so that the parishioners may
sit In their pews in comfort, without riskingan attack of toothache or tic doloreux,

Walls Sag Away.
A careful examination of the cracks in

the walls convinced the expert that the
church was indeed settling at the west, or

Church street, end. They appeared at the
two windows nearest Church street, on the
south side of the building, and the two
corresponding windows on the north side.
In each case the stone wall had parted
fro mthe window frame, as If torn away
by some slow but mighty force. Thi's left
a crack "not as deep as a well nor as wide
as a church door," as Mercutlo observed
of his wound. "But".to complete the quo
tatlon." 'tis enough; 't'will serve!" A1
least, so the expert believes. In a word,
i.iv« df.cni.AQ wi Ka ral v \\r 1 rlo onnno-h tr

udmit a lead pencil, but that was wldt
enough to bode ill for the historic church,
Moreover, they extended clear through tht
walls. .

The fact that the building was settllnj
at the Cliurcjfa street end having been es
tablished, it became important to lean
whether it was also settling at the Broad
way end. In the latter event its conditio!
would be a degree or two less critica
than in the former. A building which set
ties in a mass has a lighting chance of hold
ing together under judicious treatment. A
building which settles only in one part wil
break in two.
That Is why the man with the sextan'

and his assistants were taking observation)
at, and holding plummets against, the stee
pie yesterday evening. Darkness fell ove
the church and the gravestones before the:
had collected enough data for their calcuht
tions. Sooysmith & Co. have learned frou
Mr. Upjohn, the old architect, that tin
tower rests upon a solid bed of concrete
about fifteen feet deep. That means tha
ine sreepie nas h ueiier culture ut siuiiu

ing than the rest of the building.
To lind out how niuc. a modern buildinj

was settling would be an easy matter, fo
in these days careful records are key

whereby such points could be determined
with the aid of a few comparative calculations.They had not learned the ne-
cessity for such precautions in the old days,however, and the annals of Trinity Parish
contain no records throwing a light on the
original levels of the church walls.

Calculating the Subsidence.
Hence the novel plan adopted by Sooysinith& Co. to keep track of the subsidence

of Trinity Church during the next month
or two, if it is permitted to stand that
long. The Manhattan Life building, astone's throw tr» thp smith r\v» AnnoeUo

upiwo'ii:side of Broadway, Is founded upon bed rock.The contractors know that because theybuilt It themselves. Therefore they re-solved to adopt the Manhattan Life build-ing u9 a standard by which to measu.\ thesettling movement of the church.In order to prepare for this work, thewalls of Trinity have been marked off atvarious points, corresponding with similarmarks made on the skyscraper. The con-1tractors have In their office elaborate diagramsof the two buildings, showing themarked points, and recording their relative]elevations. It is expected that the nextlarge excavation made in the neighborhoodof Trinity will result in a further subsidence.In that event Sooysmlth & Co.'sexperts are prepared with their engineer'slevels to take careful observations of the
... ivn t-.vifiit aim its cuaracter.The injury to the walls Is not dlsoernablefrom the ground level, and even the assist-ant rectors have learned nothing hithertoof the peril In which the church stands.The officers of the corporation have takenstrict precautious to keep the news frombecoming public. The work of repairingthe ceiling has been going on for days andhas served to shield from curious observationthe engineers who have been engagedupon the more Important work intsurted tothe contractors. The interior of the churchis disfigured by an immense scaffold usedby the plasterers, and outside the windows,

on dither side, may be seen the timbers
used to support tills scaffold, which Is
constructed ou the suspension principle,clear across the church.
The passing of Trinity would be a historicalevent. No one views the possibilityof such a catastrophe with quite the same

concern as the liev. Dr. Morgan Itix. Hehas been the rector of the parish since
icw- ms name is woven Willi tliat of TrinityIn the traditions of a lifetime, and lieloves the old chureh with an ardor which a
younger man, and a man of less academic
temperament might fail to understand.Very sorely is the good doctor exercised inhis mind over the happenings of the lastfew days, and very anxiously does he awaitthe verdict of the experts who will pronouncethe fate of his church,

Aliout tlic Aucient Edifice,
Only six months ago Dr. Dix presided

at the service commemorating the fiftieth
anniversary of Trinity's consecration.serviceswhich excited wide interest In ecclesiasticalcircles. Next year the church was
to have witnessed a celebration of the twohundredthanniversary of the founding ofTrinity Parish. Dr. Dix is only the ninth
rector in the history of the parish.Three churches have occupied the site ofthe building which now threatens 10 collapse.The first was begun In 1690, andopened in the following year. It was a
small, square building, furnished with a
gallery lor the use of the Governor and
ills family. The building was burned to
the ground in 1770, and was not replacedfor twelve years. In 17KX a new eimreh
was erected, only to be pulled down in
1HM7, when the present building was begun.It was finished in 184t5
Owners of pews In Trinity Church, and of

vaults In the graveyard are patents of gentle
birth much coveted, but coveted in vain, by
the new rich of New York. It Is nearly a
century since a pew was sold by the corporation.and the privilege of burial in the
churchyard survives only in the case of four
or five colonial families whose vested rights
no ordinance of the municipality could
alienate.

OPPOSE INSURANCE DEAL.

Injunction Asked to Pievent the Consolidation
of the Broadway and Haitford Companies.
An nnnllpnflnn -f/Ni* J nnfmonnnf lw>v»*vr»_

tion restraining tlie Broadway Insurance
Company from handing their business and
office fiver tc tlie Sarfcferd Fire Iflsttraacc
Company was argued before Justice
Smyth in the Supreme Court yesterday.
The plaintiffs are E. C. Jameson and Mr.
Freliughuysen, two of the largest stockholdersof the Broadway Company, who
are opposed to the transfer, which was

agreed upon by the Board of Directors on
November 11.

*

Frederic K. Coudert appeared for the
plaintiffs and argued that the action of the
directors of the Broadway Company was illegal,because it was without the sauctlou
of the stockholders. He said ihere was no
reason for winding up the affairs of the company.because it bad always made money,
and last year had paid 10 per cent iu dividends.Benno Loewy, counsel, and one of
the directors of the Broadway Company,
who arranged the transfer, opposed the
motion, and naeked up the action of the
Broadway Company.
"The receipts of the company last year."

he said, "were $202,437. and the disbursements$282,327, and there was not one
year during the last ten that the Income
was as much as the expenses.
The case was adjourned until to-day,

when James (1. Carter will be heard in
behalf of the Hartford Company.

RUN OVER AT THE BRIDGE.

Man and Woman Knocked Down by a

Recklessly Driven Truck.
While crowds of pedestrians were crossingthe Brooklyn Bridge entrance on Park

Row shortly after 2 o'clock yesterday afternoona big four-horse team belonging to
the J. B. & J. M. Cornell Iron Works,
swung around into the passageway, scatteringthe frightened people in all directions.
Bridge Policeman O'Brien was powerless

to stop the team, which knocked down a
woman and a man named Edward Muhlig,
a painter, fifty-six years old, of No. 355
Warwick avenue, Brooklyn.
The woman escaped with a bruised knee

and went home, refusing to give her name.
Muhlig was not so fortunate, for a wheel
of the heavy truck passed over his heel,
which was badly crushed. He was taken
to Hudson Street Hospital.
Thomas McConnell was the driver of the

truck, which was heavily loaded with
structural iron. He was threatened by
the crowd, but the police prevented any
trouble.

MAGISTRATE SIMMS'S REFORM.

New Rules Aimed at Lawyers' "Steerers" in
Jefferson Market Court.

Havlag lately heard that officers attach
ed to Jefferson Market Court were acting
as "Steerers" for certain lawyers, Maglsitrate Simrns Issued an order yesterday that
lawyers should not "drum up" business 'u
the court room durlug court sessions.
Paul Calre, of Xo. 122 West Twenty|seventh street, was arraigned In that court

yesterday charged with assaulting William
Payson, of Xo. 10(5 West Twenty-fourth
street, and while the clerk was taking his
tormai examination, ins i-uuuwi.

\ Louis Lowensteln, appeared at the inner
gate and demanded admission. This was
refused by the officer at the gate, and an

j angry altercation ensued between the law
yer, who Insisted upon his rights, and MagistrateSimins.

1 The lawyer was then admitted, and at,tended to his client's Interests until Ihe
latter was discharged for lack of convicting

, evidence.

lnueprnnem tirjun urnKur
' Louis F. Post, the well-known Single Taxer,

l will deliver an address on the "Future of I)e'inoeracy" at Bricklayers' Hall, No. 229 East
Twenty-fourth street, near Second avenue, thin

' evening, at 8 p. m. This is a second of a series
=> of public lectures and dlscusslous given under

the auspices of the Independent Bryan League
r of the Twelfth Congressional District.

Rev. Mr. llooth Leaves Bellevne.
Tlie Rev. Archie J. Booth, of No. 22£

i West Fourth street, who has been In the
t aiconouc witru, oeuevue xiuspuai, iui eev

eral days, was released yesterday. He weul
to his home in charge of the Rev. Williaa

5 Garth, of St. George's Chapel. Before leav
r ing the hospital he thanked the attendants
t for the kindness they had shown hint.

"PEGGED OUT" TEN
POOR FRESHMEN.

Princeton Men in Trouble
for a New Kind of

Hazing,
Sophs Tied Their Victims Face

Down to Sticks Driven in a

Muddy Meadow.

Then They Walked Up and Down on
the Backs of the

Students.

SIX SOPHOMORES ARE SUSPENDED.

Wh'le They Were Having Their Fun Chie*
Procter Topley Lay in Hiding and

Watched the Leaders, Note
Book in Hand.

"Peggin'-ont may be against the army rogula*
i..«i )i > vjmt-s ju Minus in uringin nesn

recruits to tlieir senses.".Memoirs of Citizen
Mulvauey, who "was a corpril wanst."

It was not because the freshmen of
Princeton University are like the fresh recruitsof the Hritish army that "peggingout"was Introduced into the diversions of
that seat of learning a few days ago; it
was rather because the sophorn res. who did
the "pegging-out," had forgotten that balingis frowned upon by the faculty1 of the
college and is not favored by the students.
Kuniors began ,o be it float that the fresh

men were being hazed systematically and
severely. These rumors came to the ears
of tlie faculty, but an investigation failed
li) result ill snv Tfea

rumor*, however, continued. The faculty
theiPjstopped its public investigation ami
the students thought the entire mutter hud
blowiAdver. Instead of that, the proctors
had been instructed to be especially vigilant.and not to allow any party of sophomoresto be at large in the town without
knowing what they were up to.

Chief Proctor Wn* Cnuniug.
Chief Proctor Topley obeyed orders. It

was not long before he received word that
a "hazing bee" had been arranged by the
"sophs" for a particular evening. About 7
o'clock that night a half-dozen members of
the sophomore class were seen walking from
the city toward some empty lots sometimes
frequented by the students in an outlying
part of the town. This in itself was suspicious.but what made it more so was the
presence of two young freshmen in the
group.
Proctor Topley is not expecting the millenniumjust at present, and to see a lion

and a lamb taking a friendly stroll togetherwould not have surprised him more
than It did to see the sophomores and the
freshmen arm in arm. Half an hour later
the sophomores passed him on their way
hack to the college grounds; but the freshmenhad disappeared. Then, in a few minutes,back came the "sophs" with three
freshmen, whom they seemed to regard al
their T>est; friends.
From seven o'clock until n

l'roctor Topley lay i» hiding while the sophomorespassed ajid repassed him. Each
time they went toward the empty lots,
having a new batch of freshmen with them.
None of the freshmen came back and the
proctor decided that it was time to see
what had become of the missing men. So
when the last procession passed him, headedfor ihe einntv lot be followed closelv.
He was led for more than a mile across
meadows and along country roads. At last
he saw dimly ahead of him a group ol
figures indulging in strange gymnastics and
shouting for the sophomore cluss.
Tople.v crawled closer The dancers be

recognized as some of the freshmen who
had been taken past him early lu the evening.Around tneiu he saw a group of
sophomores. There were a dozen at least,
of the "sophs," but Topley could not see
one-half of the freshmen whom he had
noticed heading for the lots.
While he was wondering what had l>ecomeof the other men, he heard a gfoan

some aistanee away in tne aarKiiess. j nea
he saw the "'sophs" release their dancing
prisoners and turn to the spot from which
the groan had come. He crept as close ai
he eonld, and saw the other freshmen.

' Pegffln' Out" In Full Swing.
They were stretched out face down on

the ground. Their arms were extended
at full length beyond their heads and their
legs were spread apart as far as/nature
would allow. Around each wrist and hnklewas a strong cord which was fastened
to a peg driven firmly In the ground. It
was what is known In the British army
as "pegging out," and which is sometimesresorted to as punishment for sol-
diers when all other means have been tried
und have failed. It was far from being a
comfortable position for the students; they
could move their bodies only a few laches,
and their faces were, perforce, half burledIn the mud of the held.
As Topley watched he saw that the

"pegging out" was not the only treatment
prepared for the prisoners. As they lay
ou their stomachs the sophomores came to
them and, with no gentle tread, began to
walk upon their bodies. Up and down the
row of "pegged-out" freshmen the "sophs"
tramped, taking care not to get their feet
muddy by stepping on the ground. The
helpless freshmen stood it as well as they
could, but the pain forced many of tbeiu
to cry out, though thdlr cries were half
smothered by the mud lu which their
faces were burled.
The next day the faculty were told of

what the proctor had seeu. As a consequencefourteen sophomores were summonedbefore the faculty. In the case of
/-kiilxr g'lv__Af thorn uuw thi* hlt» to

swear that he had seen them take an active
part in the hazing. The others, so far as
he had seen, had only been Inactive witnessesof what was done. The six ined
who had taken the leading part in the hazingwere suspended until February 22 next.
In the meantime they must keep up with
their classes, and if they are not able to
pass the examination at the end of the
Winter their names will be dropped from
the roster of the school. The other studentswho had witnessed the hazing were
severely reprimanded and sent back to
their classes. The students who were sus

pended are: Marshal Geer, of Summit, X.
J.; Anarew inompsou, 01 aiuvii^ ->

Frederic Rosengarten. of Philadelphia:
Mortimer B. Fuller, of Soranton; Samuel
K. Martin, of Chicago, and S. Loose, o*
Baltimore.
None of the freshmen who were hare'

were seriously hurt, and though sever
were forced to return to their homes f
a few days, all are now at the university
pursuing the regular work of tbelr classes,
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Hood's
Restore full regular action I V a « .

of tbe bowels, do not irri- ill
t late or inflame, but leave I III
1 all the delicate digestive I III

organism in perfect condition. Try then-.
< 2tie. The only 1411a to take with Hood's

Sarsaparilla.


